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	And Yue Was Born

Word count- 872

Prompts- tree (easy) the swamp (medium) quote (hard)

bonus- include your element in your fic

The child was born, and her first words were "help me."

This was all figurative, of course, as she was only an infant and couldn't actually speak. It was, however, her lack of incessant crying that normally accompanied childbirth that initially caught the attention of the wise spirit.

"Another one lost." A woman wept, reaching for the richly-dressed man next to her.

But he couldn't stay. He choked back his cries and ran outside, thankful for the snow that fell around him and melted on his face- blending in with his tears.

"Send for Yugoda." He said, not looking at the young girl who had just approached him.

From the corner of his eye, he saw her nod her head as she ran towards the master healer's home deep within the city.

When Yugoda saw the young lady at her door, out of breath and worried, she knew what had happened. Yugoda nodded her head in confirmation and grabbed the bag she had waiting by her door. Wasting no time with running, she looked around to make sure no one was watching her as she created a large wave that would carry her to Chief Arnook's palace. This form she rarely-used alone was enough to exhaust her, but she didn't let it hinder her medical duties. _Why didn't Chief Arnook tell me his wife's water had broken?_ She silently chastised him as she approached the grieving Chief, dually attempting to console him while he brought her to his child- a child whose eyes were closed and whose cries had never been heard.

"Another one lost." The woman said to herself again, causing Yagoda to remember that this was not the first experience with a loss of life the couple had shared. _This time, I have to make things right._

But there was nothing Yagoda could do, and she realized, once again, that she was not the hero of this story- nor was she the villain. And while Yagoda was important to the people of the North, only the mercy of Tui, the moon spirit, would bring joy to the family on this day.

Arnook and his wife prayed, and that is what brought them to the Spirit Oasis. Tui heard their prayers, and he remembered this silent child, he gave her life- and she became a part of him, part of the moon.

Arnook watched as his daughter's hair turned white, and he watched as her blue eyes saw the world for the first time. And, as silly as it sounds, when he lived in a world where cries knew depressed and indifferent faces, small frowns, and caused cold and bitter words to be exchanged- the cries of his daughter brought a smile to his face and warmth to his cold heart. This time, he didn't try to hide his tears.

And she died this same way, in the pool of the Spirit Oasis. Yue had been given life from the Moon Spirit, Tui, and in turn gave it back.

Yue thought the sensation strange, turning into a spirit. She first felt the change in the lobes of her ears, she felt them disappear. The sensation then moved on to the rest of her head, and then she felt no more.

But in this moment, Yue was not thinking of her death- she thought of life.

A bright flash of light brought Yue to her childhood, to a change of scenery. Her ears rang and the air she breathed was thick and heavy. The ringing in her ears transitioned into a gentle hum, and the fuzzy world around her became less so.

_My feet are wet._

She looked down at her toes, which were hidden in the murky water of the swamp. Her fingers, which were once long and slender, were replaced with short, stubby ones. She looked behind her, at her parents speaking to a man dressed in leaves.

"But my dream!" Arnook said to him, waving his hands around extravagantly, "How can I keep my daughter from leaving?"

The man shook his head, "She is part of Tui, if it is what the moon and ocean wish to happen, then there is nothing we can do to stop it."

"We have to do something! I can't lose my daughter, not this time."

The scarcely dressed man looked at Yue, "She must enjoy her life today, because yesterday has gone and tomorrow may never come."

Arnook looked at his daughter, who was playing in the shallow water of the swamp.

Yue quickly turned around as her father looked at her, running towards a butterfly she saw fluttering away from this area of the swamp.

So she followed it, but the world around them seemed to speed by as her memory fast forwarded to where she was now, at the base of an incredibly large tree.

She looked at the butterfly, and watched as it transformed into a beautiful young lady dressed in an extravagant gown. It was Yue, only a much older Yue. This Yue smiled down at the girl and told her a story, a story of love and sacrifice- the story of Yue. And when the story was over, Yue found herself back in the Spirit Oasis, remembering life.


End file.
